pleafdnt Comedy, of 

JV/s.Both my good Hoft,to go along with me. 
Now here it refts,that you would procure a Prieft 
And tarry ready at the appointed place, * 

To giuc our hearts vnited matrimony/ 

Hoi}. But how will you come to fteale her from a* 
mongthem? 

F«*.That hath fweete Nan and I agreed vpon 
And by a robe of white,the which fhe weares, * 
With ribons pendant flaring bout her head, 3 
I (hall be fure to know her, and conuey her thence 
And bring her where the prieft abides our comming 
And by thy furtherance there be married. 

Hoji: Well, husband your deuice,Ile to the Vicar 
Bring you the maide,you (hall not lacke a Prieft. ’ 

Een. So (hall I euermore be bound vnto thee. 
Befides lie alwayes be thy faithful! friend. 

Exit omnes. 

Enter Sir Iobn with a Bucks head-on him. 

Fal. This is the third time, well lie venter. 

They fay thcreis good Iucke in odde numbers, 

Joue transform’d himfclfe into a Bull, 

And I am heere a Stag, and I thinke the fatteft 
In all Windjor Forreft : Well,I (land heere 
For Horne the Hunter ,wairing my Does comnu'ng. 

Enter Mifirejfe Page and Miftreffe Foord. 

MifP age. Sir lohn , where are you ? 

Fal. An thou come my Doe ? what & thou too ? 
Welcome Ladies. 

MifForl fir John* I fee you will not faile. 
Therefore you deferue far better then our loues, 

But it grieues me for your late erodes. 

fal. 


the merry Wiues of Windfor . 

Fal. This makes amends for all. 

Come diuide me betweene you, each a hanch. 

For my homes, He bequeath them to your husbands. 
Do I fpeake like Horne the hunter, ha ? 

MipPa. God forgiue me,what noife is this ? 

Thereis anotfe of hornesyhe two women run away . 
Enter Sir Hugh like a Saty r , and boyes dreft like Fairies, 
MiJlreJJc Quickly, like the Queene of Fairies : they 
Jing a fong about him, and afterward fpeake. 

You Fayries that do haunt thefe (hady groues 
Looke round about the wood if you can efpy 
A mortall that doth haunt our facred round : 

If fuch a one you can elpy.giue him his due. 

And leaue not til! you pinch him blacke and blew : 
Giue them their charge Puck ere they part away. 

Sir Hugh. Come hither Veane, goe to the Country 
houfes, 1 

And when you finde a (lut that lyes afleepe. 

And all her difhes fertile, and roomc vnlwcpt 
With your long nailes pinch her till (he cry * 

And (weare to mend her (luttifh hufwifery. 

Fail warrant you I will perfbrme your will. 
HkWher’s read ? go you and fee wher brokers deep. 
And box-eyed Seriants with their Mace, 

Goe lay the Pro&ors in the ftreet. 

And pinch the lowfie Seriants face : 

Spare none of thefe when th’are a bed, 

But fuch whofc nofe lookes blew and red. 

£fw.Away be gone.his minde fulfill, 

And looke that none of you (land (till. 







